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superiority, any pompous enunciation of lofty aims,
was so sincere, did for once draw aside the veil
from a secluded spirit, and reveal his deepest and
most sacred dreams. Whether this source of inspira-
tion abode with Rossetti through his life, or whether
it was a vision of truth seen in a moment of generous
insight, and to which he failed to be true, is hard to
judge. Certainly in later days he kept silence on
these matters, or else his thoughts are not recorded.
He certainly never pursued wealth or fame for its own
sake; it may perhaps be thought that, like Solomon,
he was drawn aside from the austerer vision by the
seductions of sense, and, as Keats's pilgrim, fell under
the spell of La Belle Dame Sans Merci. Perhaps, like
the knight of the legend, he strayed in among the
dusky groves of the Hill of Venus, and bowed his
knee to other gods. We dare not say. He never
deliberately abandoned the faith of his youth, and
he always strove to let the hand paint the soul. But
it is difficult not to feel that a spirit nurtured on such
thoughts as these, that thus greeted him upon the
threshold of days, might have reached a wider and
richer development both in art and life.

The story called St. Agnes of Intercession was origin-
ally to have been called An Autopsy chology, and was
intended for the Germ. It was begun in 1848 or
1849, and was never finished. Rossetti was planning
to finish it in his last illness, but apparently did
not even begin to do so. It is a strange, mystical
story, and is mainly interesting from the autobiogra-
phical passages which occur in it, and which have
already been quoted. The story is told by an art- of Faith of the most
